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FREE  SILVER 


BENJAMIN  FRANKLIN  (REDIVIVUS) 

Just  in  the  midst  of  the  city  square, 

Quite  at  ease  in  an  old  arm-chair, 

In  solid  bronze  there  sits  a man, 

^Vho  was  built  all  through  on  the  broadest  plan  : 
And  who,  if  my  estimate  be  correct, 

Ha  l the  greatest  American  intellect. 

Strong  and  sound  on  every  side. 

Open  as  day,  and  deep  and  wide. 

With  comprehension  and  range  imiaeiiso. 

The  genius  of  every-daj’  common-sense ; 

Simple  in  manners  and  plain  of  speech, 

V\'ith  a style  in  writing  that’s  out  of  reach  ; 
Prompt  in  action,  in  counsel  sage, 

A guide  and  teacher  for  every  age. 

One  night  a reporter, — what  won’t  they  dare — 
Climbed  up  to  Franklin,  sitting  there. 

He  stood  and  gazed  for  a little  sjiace. 

On  the  portly  form  and  placid  face, 

An  l then,  by  some  strange  fancy  led. 

He  broke  the  silence  and  quieth'  said : 

“ Doctor,  I hope  I don’t  intrude. 

But  I’m  sui'e  you’ve  never  been  interviewed ; 
There’s  limitless  space  to  air  your  views 
On  whatever  you  please  in  the  Morning  ^ews.  ’ 
The  image  stirred  and  a slow  wise  smile 
Played  round  the  fast-closed  lips  awhile. 

And  then  they  parted  beyond  a doubt. 

And  just  what  follows  came  clearly  out : 

“ Tho’  sitting  here  among  living  men, 

I never  expected  to  speak  again  ; 

But  buried  heresies  rise  and  stalk. 

It’s  enough  to  make  a dead  man  talk. 

Had  you  come  along  in  the  greenback  days, 

I’d  have  spoken  out  ; and  this  silver  craze 


Makes  me  want  to  rise  and  make  a speech, 
The  whole  wide  country  to  w^arn  and  teach ; 
They’d  say  ’twas  stilted  and  dry  as  sticks. 

If  I spoke  as  we  did  in  seventy-six  ; 

And  so,  to  catch  the  pubhc  ear. 

I’ll  talk  hke  the  men  I daily  hear  ; 

For  if  the  country  don’t  stop  and  think. 

It’s  going  headlong  over  the  brink. 

I’ll  not  discourse  of  the  good  old  days. 

And  how  much  better  were  all  our  ways  ; 

For  if  you  reaUy  want  to  know 
I’m  bound  to  tell  you  it  wasn’t  so. 

1’H  talk  hke  a modern  who  straddles  no  fence. 
And  try  to  talk  with  my  old  hoi’se-sense ; 

I've  no  old  fables  to  relate, 

And  my  facts  and  figures  are  up  to  date. 

Fiat  money,  in  colony  time. 

Shrank  and  shrank  from  dollar  to  dime  ; 

Down,  still  down,  it  steadily  w'ent, 

TiU  worth  in  market  nothing  per  cent. ; 

In  spite  of  which  when  trouble  began 

With  old  Mother  Britain,  we  stuck  to  the  plan. 

And  came  very  soon  to  the  bottom  again. 

It  brought  more  ruin  than  armies  ten — 

I own  the  contagion  I early  caught. 

But  I never  forgot  the  lesson  it  taught. 

Oh,  for  a voice  like  a trumpet-blast 

To  ring  out,  “Eemember,  remember  the  past.” 

Be  classed  second-rate,  go  shabbily  dressed. 

But  never  use  money  that  isn’t  the  best. 

My  method  is,  when  an  issue’s  made. 

To  alw^ays  call  a spade  a spade. 

And  if  my  language  seems  intense,  ' 

It’s  not  my  jjurpose  to  give  offence. 

Before  beginning,  one  thing  more : 

While  in  the  flesh  I’d  titles  four — 

Exactly  why  it’s  not  easy  to  see. 

But  they  all  begin  Avith  a capital  P ; — 

Titles  foul’,  while  still  alive, 

I’ve  taken  a notion  to  make  it  five : 

Printer  and  Patriot  head  the  list. 
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Philosopher  then,  and  Philanthropist. 

Anyone  in  a moment  sees 

There’s  nothing  alike  about  these  P’s. 

The  lifth  is  Poet;  it  may  be  now 
Too  late  for  that  laurel  to  crown  my  brow; 
But  you  never  can  rise  unless  you  climb, 
And  I'll  make  my  speech  to-night  in  rhyme. 
It  seemed  as  likely  that  I should  preach 
As  make  a rhyming  political  speech — 
Political  broadly,  not  partisan ; 

I never  was  counted  a party-man, 

But  through  my  life  did  all  I could 
For  Liberty  and  the  common  good.” 

The  old  man  rose  with  an  asp(!ct  grand. 


And,  beck’ning  w'ith  his  outstretched  hand. 

Began  his  speech  in  a ringing  tone. 

A pity  the  public  hadn’t  known. 

The  reporter  stood  with  open  book,  ^ 

And  every  word  in  shorthand  took. 

Here  is  exactly  what  I wrote. 

You’d  better  read  it  before  you  vote. 


Come  every  tiller  of  the  soil,  and  worker  at  the  loom, 

Come  every  honest  son  of  toil,  and  start  a mighty  boom; 

The  silver  barons  of  the  West,  to  make  their  bullion  sell, 

Would  drive  from  us  the  coin  that’s  best,  no  matter  what  befell 


They  know  the  country’s  honor  is  pledged  to  pay  in  gold ; 

Are  the  days  come  back  when  honor  for  silver  can  be  sold? 

Nay,  even  were  your  creditor  your  very  bitterest  foe. 

You’d  scorn  by  trick  to  cheat  him  of  the  half  of  what  you  owe, 

m. 

It  takes  an  honest  dollar  to  pay  an  honest  debt ; 

’Tis  the  only  way  to  pay  it,  tho’  it  cost  you  blood  and  sweat ; 

Be  the  trickster  high  or  lowly,  he  -will  surely  trip  and  fall, 

“The  mills  of  God  grind  slowly',  but  they  grind  exceeding  small.” 


What  an  insult  to  the  eagle  who  has  always  soared  so  high. 
To  stamp  him  on  a token  that  is  nearly  half  a lie ; 

If  they  clip  his  mighty  pinions  so  he  cannot  cross  the  sea. 
He  will  cease  to  be  the  symbol  of  a country  proud  and  free. 


Tliere  are  doubtless  many  people  who  would  like  to  scale  their  debts- 
’Tis  an  easy  way  of  payment,  but  it’s  apt  to  bring  regrets; 

For  the  man  from  whom  you  boiTow,  if  you  only  pay  him  half. 
When  you  ask  again  for  money,  wiU  be  sure  to  give  you  chaff. 


There’s  everywhere  depression— that  everj'one  must  feel; 

And  you’ll  hear  a dozen  reasons,  some  fanciful,  some  real  ; 

By  every  way  that  s possible,  search  out  and  stop  the  cause  ; 

The  way  to  true  recovery  is  under  Nature’s  laws, 

Don  t turn  to  quacks  and  mountebanks,  ■who  promise  you  a cure. 
With  their  patent  silver  nostmm  stimulation,  safe  and  sure ; 
Perhaps  a hea'vy  dose  enough,  may  make  you  crazy  drunk  ; 

But  when  you  wake  up  sober,  you’ll  find  you’ve  lower  sunk. 
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Confidence  will  bring  employment ; that  will  drive  away  unrest : 
’Tis  Nature’s  sovereign  remedy,  none  other’ll  stand  the  test  : 
’Twill  come  when  all  sham  remedies  you've  manfully  disdained, 
And  vote  the  present  standard  shall  be  lionestly  maintained. 

Because  there’s  slack  employment,  because  there’s  discontent ; 
Because  it’s  hard  to  struggle  with  your  board  bill  or  your  rent. 


Don’t  let  a wily  charlatan  who  wants  to  fill  his  purse, 

Unload  a project  on  you,  that  will  only  make  things  worse. 

They  pose  for  pure  philanthropists,  and  say  their  meat  and  drink 
Is  to  labor  for  the  people,  and  sit  up  nights  and  think 
Of  how  to  make  them  prosperous  ; wait  till  they  cease  to  spout, 
And  see  who  have  their  pockets  full,  and  who  ai’e  badly  out. 

They’ve  taken  shi-ewd  advantage  of  conditions  that  ])revail, 

And  emptied  all  Adullam  caves — you  know  the  Bible  tale — 

And  swarms  who  have  a grievance,  or  are  hopelessly  in  debt. 

Are  flocking  to  their  standard  for  what  there  is  to  get. 


They’re  fighting  Mother  Nature,  who  has  fixed  a tlilterent  part 
For  evei’3'  man  and  woman  ; and  endowed  them  at  the  start. 

With  widely  varying  quantities  of  brain,  strength,  will,  and  pluck  : 
Against  her  inequalities  it’s  foolishness  to  buck. 

’Tis  plain  that  all  about  you  hard  conditions  do  exist  ; 

One  man  a helpless  pauper,  one  a rich  monopolist : 

But  if  counted  by  the  billions  what  they’ve  thrown  away  in  drink. 
There’d  be  easier  conditions,  if  they  had  it,  don’t  you  think  ? 

Don’t  think  that  all  the  trouble  is  always  due  to  laws  ; 

Hard  times,  like  chills  and  fever,  have  some  recurring  cause  ; 

And  much  of  all  the  misery  for  which  they  can’t  account. 

In  their  very  own  short-comings,  has  a never  failing  fount. 

Thrift,  industry,  and  temperance,  befoi’e  the  century’s  close. 

Would  vastly  change  conditions  and  mitigate  their  woes  ; 

But  those  who  daily  practise  them  will  bitterly  regret. 

If  silver’s  substituted  for  all  outstanding  debt. 

They  scoft’  at  laws  of  commerce,  and  would  lead  you  to  expect 
In  its  realm  alone,  that  causes  may  exist  without  effect ; 

“ Abroad  ” they  have  no  use  for,  and  say  with  loftiest  tone, 

“ The  biggest  Nation  on  the  eaidh  can  surely  stand  alone.” 

Yes,  stand  alone  if  need  be,  when  you  stand  for  self-defence  ; 
And  stand  alone  for  honor,  nor  stop  to  coiint  expense  ; 

But  you’ll  lead  yoxxr  sorroxviug  coxxntry  a wild  and  wofxxl  dance, 

When  YOU  stand  alone  in  commerce,  in  business,  and  finance. 

•/ 

You’d  surely  think  that  Congress  xvas,  to  put  it  mildly,  “ cx*acked 
If,  when  it  comes  together,  it  shoxilxl  solemnly  enact : 
“Henceforth  from  over  ocean,  no  ^storms  shall  ever  come; 

We  hate  all  British  weather,  and  can  make  our  own  “ to  hum.” 

That’s  the  sort  of  legislation  the  silverites  invite, 

A great  enlightened  Nation,  on  its  statxxte-books  to  write ; 

Just  as  silly  and  as  futile,  and  without  the  least  pretence 
Of  deference  to  expcxience,  or  the  laws  of  common  sense. 


vn. 

They  say  they’re  bimetallic,  but  they  know  beyond  a doubt, 

When  they  make  a fiat  dollar,  it  will  drive  the  real  one  out ; 

Now  you  head  commercial  nations  ; then  j'ou’ll  be  compelled  to  go 
To  the  foot  of  the  procession,  down  along  with  Mexico. 

When  Altgeld,  Bland,  and  Bryan,  and  Debs,  embraced  and  kissed, 
’Twas  plain  they  all,  and  singular,  were  monometalUst ; 

They  talk  bimetallism,  but  if  they  gain  control. 

You’ll  find  the  silver  standai’d  was  all  the  while  their  goal. 

And  then,  when  from  the  countrv’  all  coin  of  gold  has  fled. 

And  business  now  so  drooping  lies  altogether  dead  ; 

When  panic  and  disaster  stalk  iip  and  down  the  land. 

Who’s  coming  to  the  rescue,  Bryan  ? Altgeld  ? Debs  ? and  Bland  ? 

vni. 

Universal  laws  of  Nature  include  the  laws  of  trade  ; 

One  has  always  been  that  something  out  of  nothing  can’t  be  made  ; 
B it  the  man  who  wants  free  silver  says  it  surely  can  be  done. 

If  you’ll  something  mix  with  nothing,  always  just  sixteen  to  one. 

Ylarket  value  fixes  ratio  ; you’d  laugh  the  man  to  scorn. 

Who  asked  the  law  to  fix  it,  as  between,  say  wheat  and  corn  ; 

No  stamp  of  legal  tender  or  any  such  device. 

Could  hold  the  tw'o  together  in  value  or  in  price. 

Tlie  same  is  true  exactly  of  silver  and  of  gold  ; 

They  both  are  natural  products,  they  both  are  bought  and  sold, 
And  the  relative  production,  spite  the  siren  song  they  sing. 

Will  determine  at  the  moment  just  what  each  one  will  bring. 


You’re  a great  and  stalwart  Nation,  but  ’twould  sink  you  like  a stone. 
If  the  whole  w'orld’s  idle  silver  should  be  dumj)ed  on  you  alone  ; 
When  they  all  adopt  one  ratio,  and  all  helj)  bear  the  load, 

It  may  be  safe  to  ventui-e  on^  the  bimetallic  road. 

X. 

There  has  been  no  bolder  outrage  since  Governments  began. 

Than  the  silvermen  made  use  of  ; ’twas  the  highway  robber  plan  ; 
They  stood  up  in  the  Senate  with  bludgeons  full  in  view. 

Ami  said  “ We’U  have  free  silver,  or  there’ll  be  scant  revenue.” 
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XI. 


They  mustered  votes  sufficient,  and  carried  out  the  threat ; 
Which  forced  their  chosen  ruler  to  increase  the  bonded  debt; 
Then  they  put  it  in  their  platform,  that  was  a wicked  shame. 
For  a Government  to  borrow,  to  protect  its  own  good  name. 

XII. 

They  say  they’ll  put  up  prices,  but  is  that  just  what  you  need. 
With  half  a dozen  backs  to  clothe,  as  many  mouths  to  feed? 
Search  where  you  will  in  history,  you  wiU  find  in  aU  the  past. 
That  in  every  rise  in  values,  the  wages  go  up  last.  " 


A partnership  of  enterprise  with  capital  and  thrift. 

Honest  pay  and  skilful  labor ; they  will  give  your  wage  a hft. 


Precisely  the  experiment  they’re  urging  you  to  try. 

Has  been  tried  down  in  Columbia,  and  they  tell  it  with  a sigh ; 
The  gold  all  left  the  country  and  prices  skyward  w-ent — 

Prices,  mind,  not  wages,  prices — up  ninety-five  per  cent. 
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The  farmer  and  the  merchant  get  moi’e  for  what  they  sell, 

! But  in  just  the  same  proportion  they  hud  expenses  swell ; 

And  the  masses,  they  who  labor,  by  the  year  or  month  or  day, 
ij’ind  that  those  who  held  the  purse-strings,  say  they  can’t  increase 
their  pay. 

They’ve  fooled  a lot  of  people,  and  made  them  really  think, 

' The  shortest  road  to  riches  is  high-priced  food  and  drink  ; 

;3ut  when  they  come  to  hgure  on  expenses  and  receipts, 

They’ll  hnd  they  have  been  buncoed  by  a band  of  brazen  cheats. 

Suppose  you’d  bought  and  paid  for  a thousand  tons  of  coal 
' Vhich  hadn’t  been  delivered,  and  the  dealers  got  control, 

, Lud  passed  a law  providing  that  from  that  day  on,  a ton 
Should  be  half  the  weight  you’d  paid  for,  and  could  be  refused  by 
none. 

' That’s  exactly  what  the  silver  men  are  fixing  up  for  you  ; 

. tu  act  that  every  payment  in  the  future  coming  due, 

1 Ihall  give  you  half  the  value  for  which  you  had  agreed  : 

I Tan  you  let  such  doctrine  fool  you  ? Will  you  let  such  schemes  succeed  ? 

A’hen  they  talk  about  free  silver,  there’s  a lot  of  simple  folk 
Think  they’ll  get  it  for  the  asking — that’s  a fact  and  not  a joke  ; 
dow  they’re  really  going  to  get  it,  has  been  explained  by  none, 

3ven  if  the  Treasury  had  it,  and  coined  it  by  the  ton. 

!n  some  back  country  districts,  they’re  getting  ready  carts, 

To  haul  away  their  quota  when  once  free  coinage  starts : 

'^o  one  for  readv  monev  at  any  time  need  lack, 

[f  he’s  something  to  give  for  it,  or  is  sure  to  pay  it  back. 

They  tell  the  struggling  farmer,  ’tis  “ the  crime  of  ’73  ” 

Has  lowered  all  his  bread-stuffs,  when  ’tis  plain  as  plain  can  be. 

That  new  foreign  competition,  clieai^  labor,  and  cheap  freights. 

Have  demoralized  the  markets,  and  put  down  his  selling  rates. 

xm. 

‘ Crime  of  ’73  ” they  call  it,  by  way  of  throwing  dust ; 
i\Hieu  before  it  was  enacted  it  was  thoroughly  discussed  ; 

•Vnd  the  ones  who  howl  the  loudest,  we  are  credibly  told. 

Writs  all  their  private  contracts  “ when  you  pay,  you  pay  in  gold.” 
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XIY. 

Silver  ceased  from  circulation  ; and  the  much-belabored  act 
Didn’t  cause  it,  or  abet  it ; simply  recognized  the  fact  ; 

All  their  fierce  denunciation  does  not  coimt  a pewter  dime, 

For  if  silver  hadn’t  fallen,  you’d  have  heard  no  charge  of  “ crime.” 

XV. 

They  say  the  people’s  silver  wall  be  just  as  good  as  gold, 

If  you’ll  coin  it  into  money,  take  it  back  into  the  fold  ; 

But  it,  kept  on  falling,  falling,  while  the  mints  ran  night  and  day, 
Which  w’ould  seem  to  be  a pointer,  that  j^oints  the  other  way. 

It’s  the  old  exploded  theory,  to  which  so  many  cling, 

That  value  is  created  by  a Government  or  King : 

No  lesson  in  all  history  has  been  so  often  taught, 

As  that  every  such  experiment  is  bound  to  come  to  naught. 

If  you  take  ten  golden  dollars  and  heat  them  till  they  fuse, 

You'll  find  they’re  just  as  useful  for  purchases  or  dues; 

No  element  of  value  which  they  ever  had,  they’ll  lack  ; 

You  can  take  the  lump  to  market,  and  get  ten  dollars  back. 

Bat  try  it  on  with  silver,  and  the  purchaser  will  laugh  ; 

You'll  find  your  silver  dollars  have  melted  down  to  half  ; 

To  say  the  stanq)  gives  value  is  absolutely  rot ; 

It’s  only  honest  function  is  to  tell  you  what  you’ve  got. 

A dollar  is  a yard- stick,  and  what  can  be  tlie  gain. 

To  any  one,  in  any  way,  by  cutting  it  in  twain  ? 

How  is  it  going  to  help  you,  when  all  is  said  and  done, 

To  pay,  as  you  will  have  to,  tw'o,  where  now  you  pay  but  one? 

When  you’re  told  that  “good  old  silver”  hasn’t  fallen  in  the  least. 

But  that  “ sordid  gold  ” in  value  has  been  wickedly  increased 
Despite  the  huge  proportions  to  which  its  product  swells. 

You  can  answer,  I should  answ'er,  with  a lot  of  “what  fells.” 

There’s  a saying  shrewal.  of  Lincoln’s,  that  exactly  fits  my  rhyme, 

That  you  can’t  fool  all  the  people,  so  they’ll  stay  fooled  all  the  time  ; 
If  they  never  yet  have  heard  it,  there  can’t  be  any  doubt 
That  these  wild-eyed  silver  ranters  are  going  to  find  it  out. 
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Gi  v’e  us  more,  more  circulation,  they  continually  cry, 

Just  as  though  the  springs  of  traffic  had  run  completely  dry, 

AVaen  to-day  there  is  i)er  capita  more  circulation  out, 

T1  an  in  all  the  country’s  history— a fact  beyond  a doubt. 

T1  e capital  that’s  needed  is  brains,  and  skill,  and  pluck, 

N(  >t  wealth  by  legislation,  or  fortunes  by  good  luck ; 

Ni  • one  for  ready  money  at  any  time  need  lack. 

If  he’ll  give  the  owner  value,  or  is  sure  to  pay  it  back. 

If  the  country  needed  money,  it  would  come  here  fast  enough ; 

A 1 the  talk  about  its  scarceness  is  the  most  transparent  “ stuff ; ” 
’\\hen  confidence  comes  back  again— November’s  coming  soon— 

T le  money’ll  flow  to  meet  it,  as  the  tides  rise  toward  the  moon. 

Y )ur  scope  and  opportunity  are  wonderful,  immense  ; 

A Id  industry,  frugality,  and  level-headed  sense, 

A id  money  will  come  streaming  here,  as  fast  as  rivers  run  ; 

Yiu’ll  never  fail  to  find  it,  where  there’s  business  to  be  done. 

Y hy  is  Johnnie  Bull  so  prosperous  ? because  money  there  is  cheap : 
S le  is  reaping  aU  the  harvest,  part  of  which  you  ought  to  reap  ; 
Cipital  in  untold  millions  seeks  low  rate  investment  there, 

Y'hich  was  giving  you  employment  before  this  silver  scare. 

I:  you  want  it  in  a nutshell,  t’was  the  vei*y  great  increase 
C f silver  mine  production,  made  its  use  as  money  cease  ; 

I verything  that  man  produces  will  find  its  market  price, 

I ven  when,  like  martyred  silver,  it  is  beautiful  and  nice. 

XVI. 

( opper  once  was  in  the  coinage,  and  you  never  have  been  told 
\ (/"hen  the  Rothschilds  basely  stabbed  it  and  left  it  stark  and  cold. 

I i its  “ Mends  ” will  rally  promptly,  with  a torrent  of  abuse, 

']  hey  may  yet  avenge  the  outrage  and  restore  its  ancient  use. 

XVII. 

] iet  the  miners  fix  the  value ; say,  a dollar  for  a pound  ; 

It’s  a truly  native  product,  with  enough  to  go  around; 

’Twill  fin  up  the  circulation  without  the  slightest  hitch, 

.Lud  you  all  will  get  your  quota,  and  be  happy,  good,  and  rich. 


xvni. 

It  will  quickly  lift  the  burden  of  the  hateful  public  debt ; 

Every  cent  of  obligation  will  be  scrupulously  met ; 

And  should  “Abroad”  not  like  it,  let  ’em  take  it  out  in  “jawin’,” 

You  never  said  you’d  pay  it  in  anything  but  coin. 

XIX. 

The  farmer  sells  his  products  for  whatever  they  will  bi-ing ; 

But  that  doesn’t  suit  the  miner,  so  he’s  formed  a silver  ring. 

And  demands,  with  threat  and  blustei’,  that  is  cause  for  just  offence. 
Uncle  Sam  shall  give  him  dollars,  for  what’s  worth  but  fifty  cents. 

XX. 

And  who’ll  make  up  the  difference  ? Why,  every  one  who  toils  ; 

And  the  greedy  silver  barons  will  fatten  on  the  spoils , 

They’ll  roll  up  mighty  fortunes  with  all  that  they  can  seize ; 

While  pensioners  and  laborers  come  down  to  bread  and  cheese.  . . 

All  Savings  Bank  depositors,  and  all  who  on  their  lives 
Have  taken  out  insurance,  for  their  children  or  their  wives. 

Will  find  if  they  will  study  it,  the  silver  scheme  is  planned 
To  scoop  their  hard-earned  savings,  by  clever  sleight  of  hand. 

Now  you  have  it,  now  you  haven’t  ; hey,  presto,  just  a word ; 

Half  your  earnings  in  a moment  in  spite  of  3’^'^  transfen*ed  , 

They  call  it  legislation  in  the  modern  silver  code. 

But  people  call  it  robbing,  when  it  happens  on  the  road. 

Ever  since  the  days  when  Jacob  cozened  Laban  of  his  sheep, 

There’ve  been  those  who  manage  somehow,  where  they  didn’t  sow  to  reap  ; 
Your  debtor  of  your  property  would  get  the  benefit. 

And  give  you  nothing  for  it,  though  you  created  it. 

Did  we  your  Constitution  build  up  with  toil  and  blood. 

To  have  its  fairest  columns  smeared  with  populistic  mud  ? 

Will  you  say  it  was  for  nothing,  our  heroes  fought  and  died  ? 

That  Washington  and  Jefferson  and  Jay  and  Marshall  lied? 

XXI. 

I Protect  the  Nation’s  honor,  defend  her  fair,  good  name  ; 

I The}'  would  hawk  it  on  the  markets,  they  would  drag  it  down  to  shame 
Preserve  the  Nation’s  credit,  now  so  spotless  and  so  high ; 

They  would  smirch  it  and  destroy  it  by  a statutory  lie. 
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XXII. 

'here  is  clanger  to  3'onr  country,  there  is  menace  to  your  flag. 

''V^ill  you  stop  to  think  of  party,  will  you  hesitate  or  lag? 

^ urely  they  are  false  who  tell  you  the  clays  arc  out  of  date 
■'V^hen  “none  w-as  for  a party,  and  when  all  were  for  the  State.” 

XXIII. 

You  w'ouldn’t  of  a fireman  his  politics  incpiire 

If  he  came  with  hose  to  help  you  when  your  house  was  all  afire  ; 

I or  ask  them  of  your  neighbor  wdien  he’d  helj)  you  sto])  the  blaze, 
1 >ishonesty  and  ignorance  have  formed  a league  to  raise. 


XXIV. 

I >on’t  think  of  Venezuela  ; don  t w'orry  over  Spain, 

1 ou  can  leave  all  that  to  Olney  with  his  splendid  pluck  and  brain 
I 'or  wfith  Salisbury  and  Canovas,  be  it  arbitrate  or  fight, 

']  he  country  will  stand  by  him,  for  they  know’  he  will  be  right. 

XXV. 

Knock  out  this  agitation,  and  business  will  revive?, 

'}  'ill  every  town  and  hamlet  hum.s  like  a busy  hive  ; 
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And  cash  from  every  centre  will  seek  investment  here. 

When  you  kill  repudiation,  and  end  distrust  and  fear. 

XXVI. 

There  is  ample  store  of  money  lying  waiting  all  about ; 

When  this  silver  craze  is  over,  it  will  all  come  fiowing  out, 

And  fill  trade’s  thirsty  channels  ; then  you'll  hoist  your  drooping  sails 
And  all  move  on  together,  till  prosperity  prevails. 

The  leader  has  been  tested  on  the  field  and  in  debate. 

Trained  to  steadiness  in  battle  and  to  govern  in  the  State ; 

He  will  make  the  laws  respected  ; and  his  virtues  sliine  so  fair. 

The  country  w’ill  be  better  that  McKinley  has  been  there. 

xxvn. 

Then  come  each  sturdy  farmex*,  each  worker  at  the  loom. 

Come  every  honest  sou  of  toil,  and  start  a mighty  boom  ; 


Vote  down  the  silver  barons,  drive  doubt  and  fear  away. 

And  the  land  that  halts  in  darkness,  will  move  forward  into  day 
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xxvm. 

See ! hostile  lines  are  forming,  listen  to  their  steady  tramp : 

Look ! red  flags  boldly  flatter  in  the  confines  of  their  camp  ; 

Let  your  country’s  starry  banner  for  your  standard  be  unrolled, 
“Good  Faith,”  writ  large  upon  it,  in  the  brightest,  purest  gold. 

XXIX. 

Gather  as  the  torrents  gather  in  resistless  sweUing  might 

And  you’ll  sweej)  the  cranks  and  anarchs  with  their  rubbish  out  of  sight ; 

FiU  the  ranks  from  every  section  ; bid  all  cries  of  party  cease. 

And  November ’ll  bring  you  victory,  with  honor  and  with  peace. 

The  old  man  stopped  and  turned  his  head 
To  where  the  reporter  stood,  and  said, 

“I’ve  finished:  of  course  they’U  say  ‘absurd,’ 

But  it’s  all  sound  doctrine,  take  my  word,  • 

And  it’s  bound  to  ^win  in  this  campaign 
If  the  fight  is  made  with  sand  and  brain. 

I’ve  been  so  long  upon  the  shelf 
It  well  may  be  I’ve  repeated  myself. 

And  got  my  subjects  a good  deal  mixed. 

Honor  and  finance  and  politics 

With  considerable  good  advice  thrown  in, 

And  a little  humor  spread  very  thin. 

But  none  can  question  that  through  and  through 
It’s  what  I 'honestly  think  is  true  : 

It’s  too  late  now,  but  I really  ought 
To  have  taken  time  to  arrange  my  thought ; 

However,  I think  for  extempore  verse 
It  might  have  easily  been  much  worse. 

Good-night,  I’m  snre  I’m  very  much — ” 

He  gave  the  old  arm-chair  a clutch, 

And  sat  again  as  rigid  and  fast. 

As  on  the  day  when  he  was  cast. 

The  reporter  dropped  to  the  emptj'  street 
And  ‘chuckled  “ I’ve  surely  got  a beat.” 

It’s  certain  never  to  happen  again, 

A speech  in  rhyme  from  wise  old  Ben. 
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